iN PEACE.
» Martyr's Tomb in the Catacombs.
<1y peace,’”’ one wrote above thee through
his tears,
while overhead Rome thundered death
and doom;
The fading line-for eighteen hundred yeazz
lias faced the darkness marshaled round
thy tomb.

1n peace. Through stormy ways thy spirit
came
Unto the sllence of thine hav:n here;

In peace thou sleepest, whom the flood or

flame
Swept home to rest beyond the reach of
fear.
In reace. The sudden sound of trumpet

call, >
e swarm of savage hordes by land and

s€a.

The crash of kingdoms swaying to their
fall,

The rending earth have all been peace to
thee.

In peace. Before the patience graven there
Qur faithless lips grow dumb, our faint
hearts bow.
God give us strength like thine the strife
to hear,
And pe ace beyond the strife to find ds
thou!

—Mabel Earle, in You\h s Companlon

BORN TO SERVE

By Charles M. Sheldon,

Author of ‘‘IN HIS STEPS,’’ ¢ ‘éOHN KING’S
QUESTION CLASS,’’ “*EDWARD
BLAKE, "’ Etec.

(Copyright, 1900, by Charles M. Sheldon.)

CHAPTER VIIIL.—CONTINUED.

There was a little embarrassment at
the first greeting with the Wards, but

soon passed off and in a few mo-
the young minister was chat-
lightfully. His happiness was
on } s face and in his manner. He
had never looked so noble or so hand-
some, Barbara’s heart said to herself,
almost wondering whether it was all
a dream from which she would soon
be rudely awakened. But it was no
dream like that. Her heart sang as
she began to realize its reality.

“0, by the way,” Mr. Ward said sud-
denly, turning to his wife, “Martha,
how about that rule that we made
long ago, that the hired girl should re-
ceive her company in the kitchen?
Why did I go to all the expense of
1111 nishing that new kitchen if the girl
ying to sit here in the parlor?”

.\!1- Morton jumped to his feet, and
walked over to Barbara.

“Come, Barbara,” he said, with a
touch of humor that equaled the occa-
“Come out into the kitchen
where we belong. This is no place for
us.”

Barbara rose, blushing and laugh-
ing.

“Yes, T see. Just an excuse to get
rid of us,” Mr. Ward said, as the lovers
walked out.

“We want to live up to the rule of
the house,” Mr. Morton retorted.

They went out into the room where
Barbara had spent so many hours of
hard toil and, when they were alone,
the minister said: *“Dear, do you
know, this room is a sacred spot to
me? 1 have thought of you as being
here more than anywhere else.”

“If I had known that,” Barbara said,
gently, and she no longer avoided the
loving brown eyes that looked down
at her, “it would have lightened a good
many weary hours. 1 feel ashamed
now To think of the quantities of tears
I have shed in this little room.”

ments

sion.

“The thought that your life has
gone out in service here, Barbara, is
a beautiful thought to me. What a

wonderful thing it is to be of use in
the world! I thank God my mother
brought me up to reverence the labor
of the hand in honest toil. There is
nothing more sacred in all of human
life.”

Then they talked of their love for
each other, anil were really startied
when the dooer suddenly opened and
Mr. Ward called out from the entry:
“Gas and coa} come high this winter.
You can draw your own inference.”

They rose, laughing, and came back
into the parlor, where Mrs. Ward
apologized for Mr. Ward's interrup-
tion.

“Don’t say a word, Mrs. Ward,”
Morton said, gayly. “I shall soon have
Barbara all to myself.”

“How soon?”
“lI don’t know quite.”
looked at Barbara.

“There will be mourning in this
household when she goes,” Mrs. Ward
replied. *“I never expect to have an-
other girl like Barbara.”

“I'm sorry for you, but you can’t ex-

Mr. Morton

pect me to feel any sorrow for my-
self.”
*Yes, that’s it,”” Mr. Ward put in,

ironmically. “You preachers are al-
ways talking about sacrifice, and giv-
ing up, and all that. I notice that,
when it comes to a personal applica-
tion, you are just as gruspmg after
the best there is as anybody.”

“Of course,” said Morton, cheerful-
Iy, looking at Barbara.

“He is going to suffer for it,
though,” Barbara came to the rescue
oi Mr. Ward. “He may lose his church
just as you are going to lose me.”

“I don’t think s0,” Mortan answered,
calmly, “But if I do—" He did not
finish, but his look at Barbara spoke
volumes, It said that he had found

scomething which would compensate
for any earthly loss.
When Morton had gone, Barbara

slipped up to her room. Her happi-
ness was too great to be talked about.
Tae thought of what her lover, her
“lover,” she repeated, had said about
service, about the image of herself
daily in that kitchen, made her trem-

le. She had tried to accustom herself
to the thought of Christ’'s teaching
ahout service. Her study of the dif-
ferent passages in the Bible referring
to servants had given her new life on
the subject. It had all grown sweeter
and more noble as she went on. And,
now that her life had been caught
up into this other life, a newer and
clearer revelation of labor and wmin-
istry had come to her. Never had Bar-
bara offered a truer prayer of thanks-
givipg than the one that flowed out

e

of her heart to God to—night., Naver
had the depth and beauty of human
service meant 50 much to her as now,
when human love, the love sanctioned
by Jesus and made holy by His bene-
diction, had begun to translate com-
mon things into divine terms.

In ner Bible-reading that night she
found a passage in the sixth chapter
of Second Corinthians that pleased
her very much. It did not belong
first of all to the service of a house-
servant; yet Barbara felt quite sure,
as she read, that, if Paul had been
questioned about it, he would have
said that the teaching applied just as
well to house-ministration as to min-
istration anywhere else. This is the
passage which she read: “Giving no
occasion of stumbling in an)thm
that our ministration be not blamed;
but in everything commending our-
selves, as ministers of God, in much
patience, in afflictions, in necessities,
in distresses, in strifes, in imprison-
ments, in tumults, in labors, in
watchings, in fastings; in pureness,
in knowledge, in long-suffering, in
kindness, in the Holy Ghost, in love
unfeigned, in the word of truth, in
the power of God; by the armor of
rightecousness on the right hand and
on the left, by glory and dishonor, by
evil report and good report; as de-
ceivers, and yet true; as unknown,
and yet well known; as dying, and
behold we live; as chastened, and not
{ killed; as sorrowful, yet always re-
joicing: as poor, yet making many
rich; as having nothing, and yet pos-
sessing all things.”

“Have 1 been a ‘minister of God?'
How often I have complained and
shed tears over little things as 1
have tried to minister to the
of this house! Surely at its
worst I have not endured the hard-
ships that Paul speaks of. I know
| he is speaking of preachers, probably,
of missionaries of the cross. But I
am sure he means that anyone who
‘ministers’ to the real needs of life
is a ‘minister of God.” And, if T have
really been a minister of God, how
little T have realized its meaning!”

“Help me, my Father,” DBarbara
! breathed her prayer, “help me in the
thankfulness for the great joy of my
life to live as a servant of Thine.
Through all these possible hardships
may I learn to keep close to Thee.
Help me to bless other lives and give

them encouragement and a true
thought of ministry. It is all so
wonderful, my Father! Thou hast

led me in ways so unforeseen by my
poor selfishness. It is all too won-
derful to me. Oh Thou Great but lov
ing God, I thank Thee. In the name
of Him who has redeemed me.
Amen.”

It was the next day that Barbara
had a call from Mrs. Vane.

The old lady had met Mr. Morton;
and, reading his hkappiness in his
whole person, she asked him bluntly
to tell her all about it.

“My dear,” she cried as she kissed

tear out of her sharp eyes, softened
by her love for Barbara,
late you both! It is wonderful; but
I knew all the time that he loved you

“GAS AND COAL TOME HIGH THIS
WINTER.”

and would have you and I knew that
you would give yourself to him. It
is all as it shoutd be. The Marble
Square church is a great institution,
but it is not so great as love. I want
you to be married at my house. Mor-
ton is one of my boys. I knew him
as a child, and 1 love him as a son.”

“I don’t think mother would allow
me to go away from her, even to
you,” Barbara answered, smiling and
blushing until she looked like a piec-
ture, Mrs. Vane and Mrs. Ward both
thought as they stood looking at her.
“We have arranged to be married at
mother’s.”

“That’s best; yes,
The old lady mnodded approvingly.
“No church display, no show, no
cheap or vulgar flaunting of self on
the occasion of the most sacred ex-
perience in a girl’s life. T always said
Ralph Morton deserved the best
woman on earth for a wife and he’s
getting her. The good God bless you
both!” And the impulsive old lady
kissed Barbara again; and, when Bar-
bara went back to her work she re-
mained some time with Mrs. Ward,
talking over the great event; for it
was truly great to Barbara and Mor-
ton and his friends, and indeed to all
Marble Square parish.

For, when the news of the minis-
ter's engagement became known in
Crawfard, as it did in a very short
time, because he made no secret of it,
there was consternation in

that’s Dbest!”

aily.

“Is it true?” Mrs. Rice solemnly |
asked Mrs. Wilsor. the first time they |
met after the news became known, |
“ijs it really true that Mr. Morton is |
going to marry Mrs. Ward's hired |
girl? It is simply awful. It cannot be.”

tragic gesture as if some terrible ca-

needs |
very

Barbara on both cheeks and shed a!

“I congratu- |

Marble !
Square church and in society gener-|

“I'm afraid it is,”” Mrs. Wilson an-
swered, clasping her hands with a

lamity had taken ‘place. “I had. the
information direct from Mrs. Vane,
who had it direct from Mr. Morton
himself.”

“It will break up Marble Square
church, that is all!” Mrs. Rice said,
decidedly. *“A thing like that is too
serious a social departure for even
Mr. Morton to make. As much as
people like and admire him, not even
his great talents can excuse such a
great social blunder.”

“They say,” Mrs. Wilson suggested
in a hesitating manner, “that the girl
is really well educated, and not just
an ordinary hired girl. You know
Mrs. Ward has told us something
about her going out to service in or-
der to help other girls realize its dig-
nity and——and so forth.”

“It makes no difference!” Mrs. Rice
replied sharply. “She is known as a
hired girl.. The idea of being obliged
to look up to her as our minister’s
wife! Will you submit to that?”

“Supposing she proves worthy of
her place?” Mrs. Wilson suggested,
feebly.

“It's out cf the
Rice answered, positively. “The
whole thing is awfully unfortunate
for Marble Square. If Mr. Morton
had only chosen some girl of good
social rank, Miss Dillingham, for ex-
ample. Bat, as it is, 1 for one—"

Mrs. Rice did not finish what
seemed like a threat, but scores of
other women in Marble Square felt
and spoke just as she did, and the
outlook for a great disturbance in
the parish was very good.

When Sunday came, Barbara pre-
[ pared to attend service. She had not
| been for several Sundays, not since
the time of the scene at the Endeav-
or society. Mrs. Ward wondered at
her lack of mervousness. There was
a self-possession about Barbara, now
that she had committed her future
to the young minister, that Mrs.
Ward admired. She began to have a
real respect for her in addition to
her affection.

When -Barbara went down the aisle
with the family and entered the Ward
pew with the rest, it is safe to say
that every eye in Marble Square
church was. directed toward her.
What people saw, very many of them
to their great surprise, was a lovely
face, free from affectation or super-
ficial prettiness, without bashful con-
sciousness of her prominent position.
Every woman in the house could not
help acknowledging: “She looks like
a lady.” Love had done much for Bar-
bara. It is a wonderful power to dig-
nify*and bless.

There were hundreds of people in
Marble Square church that morning
who had just come from the perusal
: of one of Crawford’s most sensational
Sunday papers, which with a cruelty
that was actually Satanic, and a
coarseness that was actually criminal,
| had printed what it called, in startling
headlines: “A Spicy Tale of a Hired
Girl and a Preacher. The Rev. Mr.
Morton, of the Fashionable Marble
{ Square Church, to Wed a Hired Girl.
Full Particulars of the Engagement.
With Snap-Shots of the Parties.”
There were two columns of deserip-
tion that were worthy of authorship
from the lowest pit, accompanied with
what purported to be reliable pictures
of the two lovers. And it was from the
perusal of all this horrible invasion
of every sacred and tender private
feeling that the human heart holds
dear, that most of the men and wom-
en had come into church that morning
to add to the sensation by almost as
heartless and cruel a scrutiny of Bar-
bara and Mr. Morton.

Barabara did not know all of this;
but, even if she had, her love was so
pure and great that it is doubtful
whether anything eould have obscured
her perfect happiness. When her
lover rose up to preach, she never felt
more pride in him, or more confidence
in his powers.

He fully justified all her expecta-
tions. Unlike Barbara, he knew quite
fully all the venom and vileness of the
paper in question. On his way to
¢hurch, grinning newsboys had flaunt-
ed the pages in his face and shouted
their contents in his ears. From all
that, he had gone into his room, and
after the sustaining prayer that had
refreshed and quieted his soul he had
gone out to face the people. But he
had first faced God. He was not in the
least afraid of the people after that.

It is doubtful whether Marble
Square church had ever heard such
preaching before. It is doubtful
whether Morton had ever before had
such a vision or delivered such a mes-

question!” Mrs.

sage. The spell of his power was on
all the great congregation. Hearts

that had come to eriticise, to sneer, to
ridicule, were touched by his words.
Members of his parish who after read-
ing the paper had fully made up their
minds to sever all connection with the
church changed their minds during
the wonderfully sweet and helpful
prayer that followed the sermon.
Ah, Barbara and Ralph! The Spirit
of God is greater than all the evil of
men. If vietory comes out of all this
suffering for you, it will be due to
God’'s power over the selfish, thought-
less, eruel children of men.

When the service was over, Barbara
quietly went out with Mrs. Ward. In
the vestibule they were met by Mrs.
Dillingham, who had come out of the
other door from a side aisle,

With sccres of people noting what
was said and done the majestic old
lady greeted Barbara with a courteous
and even kindly greeting that was un-
mistakable and created a genuine sen-
sation, for no family in all Marble
Square church had higher connections
than the Dillinghams. .
| “My dear Miss Clark,” Mrs. Dilling-
‘ ham had said, “your mother was kind
| enough to return my call. You have
l
l
1
I

not been so good. Will you come and
see me soon?”

“Indeed I will, Mrs. Dillingham, if
you have forgiven my neglect of your
linvitation so far
| “I'll forgive anything in a Dllhn"-

ham. You don’t forget you're one 01

‘us, as I have said before.”

A al el

She swept out « of the vestibnh
grandly, holding her Head a little high«
er than usual, and Barbara blessed the’
nobility in her that was unspoiled by
all her riches and social rank. Prob-
ably nothing that occurred that morn-
ing made a deeper impression social-
ly. The old l.ndv had not said a word
about the engagement. She had too
much delicacy and good taste. But it
was just as plain as if she had wel-
comed Barbara as her minister’s wife
that she aceepted the situation with-
out a thought of remonstrance and
was prepared to act loyally towards
Mr. Morton, respectmg his choice and
even ready to defend it before any and
all of her influential acquaintances.

Miss Dillingham was at the other
end of the vestibule while her mother
was talking to Barbara. She did not
approach Barbara, and, so far as could
be seen, did not even look at her dur-
ing the service. Her proud, handsome
face was directed, however, with a
fixed and painful gaze upon the
preacher through all the service. If
at the close Alice Dillingham calmly
shut the door of her own heart over
its dream of romance in which the tal
ented preacher of Marble Square
had begun to be adored, it may be that
Barbara fully understood it; and in
avoidance of her by the one who had
lost what Barbara had gained, Bar-
bara saw no cause for personal ill will.
When the heart aches, there are times
when it must ache alone, and riches
and beauty are no security dn(l no
comfort.

The weeks that followed this event-
ful Sunday were crowded with inci-
dents and meaning for Barbara. She
remained nearly a month with Mrs.
Ward, until help had been secured,
and then with mutual sorrow the
women parted, Barbara going home to
make preparation, with her mother’s
help, for her marriage.

“If you aren’t suited with the situa-
tion you've found, you can come back
to us any time,” Mr. Ward said, as his
wife kissed Barbara and made no at-
tempt to hide her sorrow plainly
shown by the tears on her face.

“Thank you,” responded Barbara,
laughing through her tears, for it
was a real grief for her to go; “I am
afraid I shall never come back. But,
if you will come and see us, I will
promise to bake some of your favor-
ite dishes for you.’

She waved her hand to them as
they both came to the door and bade
her an affectionate farewell and
soon turned the corner, with a grave
consciousness that omne very impor-
tant chapter in her life had.come to a
close and a new one had begun.

[To Be Continued.]

A STORY OF DOG LOGIC.

Small “Yaller” Canine Figures Out
a Scheme for Overcoming
a Rattlesnake,

In August, 1844, 1 was a boy of 15,
working with my father on the farm
in northern Illinois, says a writer in
the Los Angeles Times. One afternoon
he had just climbed on a load of straw
he had been pitching up to me, when
I heard a rattlesnake on the ground
near by. After looking about a few
minutes, we discerned him in the stub-
ble, about 20 feet away, just coiling,
ready for defense or attack. In those
early days it' was considered almost
a religious duty to dispatch every ven-
omous creature of that kind, so plenti-
ful were they on the prairies. I was
about to get down from the load for
that purpose, when I thought of the
little dog Penny. He was a slender
little feilow of the proverbial “yaller-
dog” species, but had a great reputa-
tion as a snake killer. So I whistled
for Penny, who came running, in
cheerful response, from the house.
Being directed and hissed on, he soon
discovered the snake, still darting out
his tongune and giving forth warning
with his tail. We had a fine view from
the load.

Penny approached cautiously, first
on this side, then -on that, till he had
gone round the snake several times,
always finding him ready for a fatal
blow in any direction. Suddenly he
stopped still, and turned his head to
one side in serious contemplation. I
think if he had a finger he would
have scratched his head just back of
his right ear in search of an idea.
After a few moments’ reflection, his
plan seemed formed. He steppedback
a step or two, made a bound forward,
towards the snake, and snapped at it
with his teeth, coming very close to
it but not touching it; then bounded
back as quick as a flash. The snake
struck out his full length, and very
fiercely, but he was not quick enough.
Penny had dodged him. The snake,
of course, was now straightened aut;
and the dog, springing so quick ycu
could hardly see him, caught it in the
midde of the body, and, giving it one
quick, violent shake, dropped it on the
ground, completely stunned. so that
it was only a moment’s work to seize
it again and shake it into many pieces.,

Eve’s Apple,

A fruit supposed to bear the mark
of Eve's teeth is one of the many bot-
anical curiosities of Ceylon. The tree
on which it grows is known by the
significanit name of “the forbidden
fruit,” or “Eve’s apple-tree.” The blos-
som has a very pleasant scent, but the
really remarkable feature of the tree,
the one to which it -owes its name, is
the fruit. It is beawutiful and hangs
from the tree in a peculiar manner.
Orange on the outside and deep crim-
son within, each fruit has the appear-
ance of having had a piece bitten out
of it. This fact, together with its
poisonous quality, led the Moham-
medanstorepresentitas the forbidden
fruit of the Garden of Eden, and to
warn men against its noxious proper-
ties. The mark upon the fruit is at-
tributed to Eve. Why the bite of
Adam did not also leave its mark is
not known, but as only one piece

Russia Expresses a Desire to As-
sist in Her Rescue.

it Is Supposed That the Brigands,
With Their Captor, Have With-
drawn Into the Interior
of Macedonmia.

Constantinople, Oct. 16.—The Rus-
sian government has repeated its ex-
pression of d.desire to assist the Unit-
ed States government by all practi-
cal means in resening Miss Stone. The
other powers are equally solicitous,
but Russia is the best able to bring
the necessary pressure to bear.

Messrs. Baird and Haskell, the mis-
sicnaries, have not yet succceded in
getting into touch with the brigands
or opening negotiations.

London, Oect. 16. — “The VUnited
States government will insist that
Turkey immediately make good any
deficit in the subseriptions for the
ransom of Miss Stone,” says the Con-
stantinople correspondent of the Daily
Telegraph, “and also refund the full
amount subseribed.”

“It is supposed that the brigands
who captured Miss Stone have with-
drawn into the interior of Macedonia
in the direction of Nevrokop,” says a
dispatch to the Daily Telegraph from
Sofia. “Former members of the Mac-
edonian committee who were arrest-
ed on suspicion of complicity denied
before a magistrate any knowledge
of the affair.

“Pastors Dimikroff and Zirkoff,
with three female mission workers,”
says a dispatch from Vienna to the
Daily Express, “have been killed by
the band that kidnaped Miss Stone?

The Daily News, in an editorial up-
on the case of Miss Stone, while sym-
pathizing with the efforts in her be-
half, expresses the opinion that the
payment of such a large ransom is a
very questionable proceeding.

“Turkey could easily stamp out bri-
gandage,” says the Daily News; “but
so long as benevolent foreigners will
pay high ransom why should the
Turks trouble themselves?”

It suggests that Miss Stone’s letter
is “just such a document as a clever
brigand chief would drop into the
American letter box at the present
moment,” and concludes by remark-
ing, “an army of brigands endowed
by American subscriptions will not
add to the tranquility of Eastern Eu-
rope.”

DECLARED INSANE.

Minnie E. Knox, of Denver, Who An-
noyed the Treasury Department,
Placed in Confinement.

Denver, Col., Oct. 16.—Miss Minnie
E. Knox, daughter of a former weal-
thy business man of Denver, was de-
clared insane in the county court
‘Tuesday. and ordered confined at the
county hospital. The investigation
as to her sanity was made at the re-
quest of the treasury department at
Washington, on account of many abu-
sive letters that had been received
there from Miss Knox, demanding
money and suggesting changes in the
methods of the departments. Miss
Knox imagines herself the owner of
vast wealth, and a few months ago
created a sensation in Chicago by lay-
ing claim to a million dollars worth
of property ia that city.

FOOTBALL PLAYER KILLED.

David Wark Electrocuted in Fair-
mount Park, Philadelphia, By an
Electrie Current.

Philadelphia, Oct. 16.—David Wark,
aged 20 years. of West Philadelphia,
was electrocuted in Fairmount park
Tuesday night while playing football.
Wark was playing on one of two
scrub teams and the ball was punted
into the air and lodged in a large
globe of an electric light. The arm
on which the lamp was hung was low-
ered and when it came within reach
Wark grasped the ball and fell dead.
The speroid had become wet from
the grass and thus formed a eonduc-
tor for the powerful electric current.

BIG COMBINATION,

The Armor Plate Manufacturers of
the United States Are About
to Combine.

New York, Oct. 16.—A new and gi-
gantic industrial combination which
is to consolidate the armor plate man-
ufacture of this country, enter into
the building of merchant and war-
ships for the world’s trade and take
over the large and growing export
trade of the United States steel cor-
poration is about to be organized by
J. P. Morgan and his allies.

Dined at the Palace.

Constantinople, Oct. 16.—Tuesday
evening Spencer Iddy, secretary of
the United States legation, with Gen.
Horace Porter, United States ambas-
sador to France, and Mrs. Porter, Ed-
ward Williams Dodd and Mrs. Dodd,
and A. Garguilo, dragoman of the
United States legation, dined at the
palace.

Echo of the Express Robbery.

Nashville, Tenn., Oct. 16.—A woman
is under arrest here, having in her
possession unsigned bank notes of the
national bank of Montana. The po-
lice believe they have a clue to the
Great Northern express robbery of
July 3 last. ,

Started on Its Long 'Trip.
Baltimore, Oect. 16.—The immense
floating dry dock built by the Mary-
land Steel Co. for the United States
government, started Tuesday omn its

WSS ELLEN WL STONE

Episcopal House of Deputies Pass L
Canon Prohibiting Remarriage
in Certain Cases.

San Franeisco, Oct. 15.—The house
of Jdeputies of the Episcopal Church
of Americu, sitting as a committee of
the whole, Monday adopted the pro-

oced canon prohikiting the remar-
ringe of divorced persons for causes
not arising previous to their former
marriage. The canon was adopted
just as it came from the house of
bishops. The vote stood 182.fer, 158
against. The amendment of Dr.
Huntington, of New York, making
an exception in the case of the inno-
cent party of a divorce granted om
the ground of adultry was rejected by
a vote of 158 to 173. '

Previous to this action in commit-
tee of the whole, the house of depu-
ties adopted the resolutions present-
ed by Dr. McKim, of Washington, pro-
viding for a standing joint commis-
sion of both houses to consider the
relations of labor and eapital. It is
to consist of three bishops, the pres-
byteries and three laymen, and shall.
report its proceedings to each gen-
eral convention.

The afternoon session of the house
of deputies was held behind closed
doors, and was devoted entirely to
consideration and voting on the five
nominations for missionary bishops
handed down from the house of bish-
ops.

The election resulted in the choice
of the following: Rev. James Addi-
son Ingle, district of Hankow; Rev.
Charles H. Brent, district of the Phil-
ippines; TRev. Frederick William
Keator, district of Olympia; Rev. Wm.
Cabell Brown, district of Porto Rico.

The only nomination rejected was
that of Rev. Charles Pierce, to be mis-
sionary bishop of North Dakota.

The house of bishops Monday cre-
ated the missionary district of Hon-
olulu, to take effect April 1, 1902,

San Francisco, Oct. 16.—The Episco-
pal house of deputies, in committee
of the whole rejected the favo substi-
tutes for canon 37, relating to the
disciplining of persons marrying
again after divorce, which had been
adopted and handed down by the
house of bishops.

FELL FROM A TRAIN.
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Second Lieut. J, C. Williams, of the
21zt Infantry, Instantly Killed
at Tarlac, Philippines.

Washington, Oct. 15.—Adjt. Gen.
Corbin received a cable message Mon-
day afternoon from Gen. Chaffee, at
Manila, saying that Second Lieut.
James C. Williams, of the 21st in-
fantry, fell off a train at Tarlac Sun-
day and was instantly killed. Lient.
Williams was a son of the late Gen.
Robt. Williams, formerly adjutant
general of the army, who died a few
weeks ago. Young Williams was born
in Kansas, but had been a resident of
the District of Columbia for many
years. In August, 1899, he enlisted in
the army as a private in the 34th
United States infantry, and was pro-
moted rapidly to second lieutenancy
for efficient services in the Philip-
pines.

PRINCE EDWARDS ARRESTED.

He Is Wanted in Louisiana Fer the
Murder of John Gray Foster
Seme Time Ago.

8t. Louis, Oct. 16.—Prince Edwards,
wanted on the charge of murdering
John Gray Foster, of Louisiana, was
arrested Tuesday morning at the east
end of the Eads bridge, East St. Louis,
Ill. When arrested he gave his name
as George Duncan. He refuses to talk
or state where he has been since leav-
ing Louisiana. His capture was ef-
fected through John Henrys, a eol-
ored deteetive of Shrevepont, who has
been on the trail of Edwards ever
since the murder was committed last
June. He recently learned through
some souree that Edwards was in hid-
ing in St. Louis,

HAZERS SUSPENDED,

Twenty-Nine Students Dismissed
From the Missouri l‘nivqrulty
at Columbia, Mo. y

Columbia, Mo., Oct.16.—Twenty-nine
students were suspended from Mis-
souri university Tuesday for hazing.
They will not be allowed to re-enter
school until each of them has made
a written apology to their victim, L.
L. Thompson, of Slater, Mo., and like-
wise pledged themselves to good be-
havior during the rest of the school
vear. It is probable that all will ac-
cept the conditions and re-enter.

The students voluntarily confessed
and their defense was that the hazing
was only a joke and that Thompson
was simply spanked instead of lashed
with hickories, as was first reperted.

Football Player Dend.
Philadelphia, Oet. —Edflﬂn
Longenccker, aged 2t years, quarter
back on the foeothall team of the
Brown preparatory schoel, this city,
died in a hospital as a result of in-
juries received in a game last Tues-
day. Longenecker was heavily thrown
and fractured his spinal column,

Grief Caused Delgﬁ. &
Niagara Falls, N. Y., Oct. 15.—Mrs,
E. R. Willer, mother of the Maud Wil-
ler, who met death in an attempt to
go through the rapids in a barrel
some weeks ago, died of a brokem

heart. The Willers originally came
from Canton, O.

Knife Duel of Women.,
Nashville, Tenn., Oct. l&—m
morning Georgie McCormick mﬂ_ ;
Chasie Barnes, white women,

seems to be missing, its loss is ascribed | journey to Algiers, La. It is‘expected | ¢ je‘_lo They are in the W im-"
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